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The Potion of Lao-Tsze

of the followers of Lao-tsze. Since, however,
they have ceased to be persecuted by man, it is
observed that wild beasts have lost their ancient
respect for them, and devour them with no less
appetite than the members of other sects and
denominations.
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Abdallah the Adite

“Then go,” said Sergius, ‘“and Heaven’s
blessing go with thee! Come back in ten years,
should I be living, and if thou canst declare that
thou hast forged no scriptures, and worked no
miracles, and persecuted no unbelievers, and flat-
tered no potentate, and bribed no one with the
promise of aught in heaven or earth, I will give
thee the philosopher’s stone.”
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The Cupbearer

Helladia made Chrysostomus an excellent wife,
alittle over-prudish, some thought. When, nearly
two centuries afterwards, the Courts of Love came
to be established in Provence, the question at
issue between her and Euprepia was referred to
those tribunals, which, finding the decision diffi-
cult, adjourned it for seven hundred years. That
period having now expired, it is submitted to the
British public.
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The Dumb Oracle

that shall endure when Delphi and Delos know
his no more.”
lid“ To whose service, Pheebus ? ” inquired Eubu-
es.
“To the service of Humanity, my son,” re-
sponded Apollo.
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The Claw

devil under his mediation, the infernal bondsmen
included so many pillars of the Church and
champions of the Faith ; prelates plenty, abbots
in abundance, cardinals not a few, a (some
whispered the) Pope ; above all, so many of the
Inquisitors themselves, that further inquiry could
evidently nowise conduce to edification. The
surgeon, therefore, infused an opiate into the
veins of the unconscious youth, and he came to
himself upon a galley speeding him to the holy
war in Cyprus, where he fell fighting the Turk.
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The Elizir of Lufe

loud crash from an adjacent closet, and were even
more discomposed as a large monkey bounded
forth, whose sleek coat, exuberant playfulness,
and preternatural agxllty convinced all that the
deceased philosopher, under an inspiration of
supreme irony, had administered to the creature
every drop of the Elixir of Life.
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The Poet of Panopolis

“Thou shalt publish it. That shall be thy
penance.”

And so it is that the epic on the exploits of
Bacchus and the paraphrase of St. John’s Gos-
pel have alike come down to us as the work of
Nonnus, whose authorship of both learned men
have never been able to deny, having regard to
the similarity of style, but never could explain
until the facts above narrated came to light in
one of the Fayoum papyri recently acquired by
the Archduke %ainer.
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The Twilight of the Gods

rung freely on occasion ; but Epinal has not since
enjoyed any greater immunity from storms than
the contiguous districts. One day an aged tra-
veller, who had spent many years in Heathenesse
and in whom some discerned a remarkable re-
semblance to the sorterer, noticed the bell, and
asked permission to examine it. He soon dis-
covered the inscription, recognised the mysterious
characters as Greek, read them without the least
difficulty—

M1 xiver Kauaplvar: dxlvyros ydp duelvwv—

and favoured the townsmen with this free but
substantially accurate translation :—

CAN’T YOU LET WELL ALONE?
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The Twilight of the Gods

* Well, if you must know, the best thing about
you appears to me to be the prospect you enjoy
of ultimately becoming a Butterfly.”

The Caterpillar erected himself upon his tail,
and looked sternly at the Philosopher. The
Philosopher’s countenance fell. A thrush, dart-
ing from an adjacent tree, seized the opportunity
and the insect, and bore the latter away in his
bill. At the same moment the shower prog-
nosticated by the Sage burst forth, scattering the
Butterflies in all directions, drenching the Philo-
sopher, whose foresight had not assumed the
shape of an umbrella, and spoiling his new hat.
But he had ample consolation in the superiority
of his head. And the Caterpillar was right too,
for after all he never did become a Butterfly.
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The Three Palaces

but for Deceit. Yet, lest mortality should despair,
there exists, as I have learned, yet another palace,
founded midway between that of Illusion and that
of Truth, open to those who are too soft for the
one and too hard for the other. Thither, indeed,
the majority of mankind in this age resort, and
there appear to find themselves comfortable.”

“And this palace is?” inquired Truth’s
runaways simultaneously.

‘“ The Palace of Convention,” replied the youth.
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The Potson Mard

The venerable monarch burst into a peal of
laughter. “A bon chat bon rat!” he exclaimed,
as soon as he had recovered himself. *“So thou
art the daughter of my old friend the magician
Locusto! I fathomed his craft, and, as he fed
his child upon poisons, I fed mine upon antidotes.
Never did any child in the world take an equal
quantity of physic : but there is now no poison on
earth can harm him. Ye are clearly made for
each other ; haste to his bedside, and, as the spell
requires, rid thyself of thy venefic properties in
his arms as expeditiously as possible. Thy father
shall be bidden to the wedding, and an honoured
guest he shall be, for having taught us that the
kiss of Love is the remedy for every poison.”






























